16             FORTY-FIVE YEARS  UNDER THE  FLAG

of the Cape we reached Anger Point, in the Straits of Sun-
da, and from there proceeded around to Batavia, only a day's
steaming. At that day Batavia was, as it still is, the commer-
cial metropolis of the island of Java, an important colony be-
longing to Holland. As the Japanese princes spoke Dutch,
they were more at home in Batavia than at any point visited
outward-bound. Most of their time during the day was passed
on shore at comfortable hotels. Batavia is an ideal tropical
city, where work and rest have been perfectly adjusted to suit
high temperatures. Creature comforts in matters of dress and
living, or in social observances, were better arranged than in
most other tropical cities visited afterward.

This pleasant visit of a week or more being ended, the Ni-
agara bade farewell to fair Batavia, bound to Hong Kong, where
we arrived on October 22d. Thence we sailed for a stretch
eastward through the Bashee passage, south of Formosa, for
Japan, and arrived on November 8th. The season of the pas-
sage of the China Sea was that of the change of monsoons, but
the winds were light and steam was always used during light
weather or baffling winds.

"While at Anger Point some member of the embassy pur-
chased a large monkey. This animal was taken care of by one
of the Japanese cooks in the temporary galley erected on the
forecastle and was an ugly brute, uncleanly in habits and
unattractive. His curiosity was so developed that no dish,
kettle, or saucepan could be left for a moment about the galley-
house and escape examination. Picking from them what he
wanted to eat, his habit was to capsize what remained over
the clean, white deck. The profane expressions of the cap-
tain of the forecastle and his men, who had these messes to
clean up, were grotesque. No end of schemes were planned
to stop these tricks. One which finally succeeded was devised
one morning when the ship was running before a fair breeze.

Whenever anyone tried to punish the animal, it was ob-
served that he sprang into the rigging, out of reach of the
pursuer, and taking a turn with his tail, hanging head down,
would gibber and grin. The monkey's tail was greased. After
the deck had been washed down and dried the monkey one
morning promptly capsized some greasy mess over the beauti-